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Summary: 


Headcanon and meta with NSFW elements, mostly from a 
character sexuality meme on tumblr, about characters’ 
orientations, relationship experience, fantasies, etc. 


1. Sexuality headcanons: Mia 
Author's Note: 


In the midst of the tumblrpocalypse, I've been made 
aware that ao3 accepts nonfiction such as meta. I'm 
posting the adult content separately from the general 
meta, as people might want to browse one without the 
other. 


I'd imagine Mia to be naturally quite dominant, more so than 
she thinks she is, because she'd carry over into the bedroom 
her way of being organised and decisive and knowing 
exactly what she expects people to be doing with 
themselves, though she’d want her partners to see naturally 
eye to eye with her, or be happy and receptive to her 
suggestions, rather than requiring her to repeat herself. 


At busy times, when she’s running round looking after 
everyone, she’d get exasperated and a bit snippy with her 
partner if they tried to get her to drop everything for 5 
minutes to spend time together, she’d rather stop for long 
enough to give them a to-do list of chores, then get on with 
things, as her duties are very real for her in terms of sick 
neighbours depending on her for care and conveniences 
that they’re entitled to receive reliably, as well as for life- 
saving healing. Once she feels she’s competently caught up 
with her duties and free to take a break, though, she’d be 
relaxed and fully able to focus on her partner, and tell them 
all the lovely things that made her think of them and that 
she wanted to share with them throughout the day. 


If she got cross with someone, it would really get in the way 
of intimacy for her; she’d want to make up with them to the 
point where she felt she could respect them and rely on 


them again before letting them out of the doghouse. Some 
people would be put off by that if they expected things to 
end with affection winning out after an argument gets tiring, 
apologies on both sides, make-up sex, etc. Those who stick it 
out and show the strength of character she demands would 
find the make-up sex and ensuing affection 1000% more 
intense than expected, though; she does have abandonment 
issues after losing her family to death and betrayal, and it 
comes through in ways like that, even though she wouldn’t 
compromise for the sake of keeping people by her side. 


She wouldn’t get cross in the first place about partners 
asking to take time apart to fulfill other commitments, or 
parting ways for mature reasons with the expectation that 
they might get together if and when they see each other 
again, or about a relationship developing into affectionate 
polyamory, or about a lovely encounter with someone only 
ever being a short-lived experience, or about couples or 
close-knit groups propositioning her. She’d get very cross 
about people going behind her back, or leaving her out of 
the loop, or treating sex as anything less than sacred and 
beautiful; she’d even be annoyed about someone she likes 
mistreating someone she dislikes, if she thought it was 
backhanded or unwarranted to any extent. 


While she’s reluctant to travel much because of her ties to 
her community, she doesn’t feel like she can’t ever go on 
trips, and she likes being able to get romantic outdoors in 
places where it’s warm and lush; it opens up opportunities 
for playing in and with the water, staying out for longer, 
straying a long way from the path for more privacy than 
they’d ever get in town, trying local aphrodisiacs and toys 
which would be expensive or inconvenient to import, and 
getting a bit of excitement from all the new and majestic 
scenery. 


Quite big on hygiene, but as she can summon water and 
carry all kinds of nice herbal things around, this tends to 
mean washing quite promptly and pleasantly. She’d 
fantasize a bit about being a devout servant of the goddess, 
showing absolute loyalty, being unable to move or think or 
do anything except feel pleasure, but this wouldn’t translate 
into enjoying submissive play or bondage, because she’s too 
active, and sensual in the way she moves and stretches and 
follows up on impulses to kiss and massage and voice 
pleasant thoughts as they come to her, and because of trust 
issues - though even with someone she completely trusts, 
having, say, her hands bound would just leave them feeling 
uncomfortably still and not much use to her, as if less of her 
was present and there was less she could do to be involved 
and happy. Honour bondage would be the exception, 
though, since that’d feel more like posing and grabbing, and 
still be a way of making a show of doing something for her 
partner, and there’d be nothing to stop her moving if she got 
stiff or really wanted to for whatever reason. 


She’d enjoy crafts like knitting and basket weaving, even 
though she'd only have the time to make bits and pieces as 
a useful hobby; it would count as more than just a chore to 
her because of the potential to make things beautifully and 
give them as gifts. She’d also know flower symbolism, 
though she’d only grow plants that served a useful purpose. 
She’d enjoy sharing these hobbies with her friends, and so 
long as there was mutual attraction, wouldn't be averse to 
friendship with benefits, and getting creative with the 
materials available. Anyone who poked around in her 
cottage might discover ribbon-threaded woven baskets 
containing dildos, painted glass bottles of lubricant, 
wreathes of flowers in suggestive shapes, and herbal 
aphrodisiacs, in amongst sketches and medicines and books 
and letters and so on. One of her friends once wanted to use 
a letter opener to try bloodplay, and she obliged them 


within what she considered safe limits, and healed them 
afterwards and was glad that they’d enjoyed it, but she was 
too uneasy about it to want to do that again. Sometimes 
after crafts with a group of friends, they end up getting 
intimate with a lot of water, and using knitting needles as 
toys, and stringing patterns across people’s chests, and 
freezing beads of ice on wet string, and filling the room with 
scented steam... 


2. Sexuality headcanons: Eoleo 


Eoleo’s canon scenes left out a lot of context; we didn’t see 
any evidence that he’s in a relationship with anyone in the 
crew, or anyone waiting back home, but then, we didn’t 
even see him interacting with his crew, so it’s not as if any 
other important people in his life would’ve definitely been 
shown if they existed. | was still expecting to see something 
more in canon right up until the end of the game, so I didn’t 
really have a firm impression of him at that point, but since 
then the fandom’s ideas (mostly from the kink meme) have 
given me ships and headcanons to adopt: Eoleo/Amiti, or a 
badass normal girlfriend on the crew, or eventual Eoleo/Rief. 


I'd imagine that when someone riles him up and he gets 
sassy, he’d only be interested in them if they bit back (e.g. 
Amiti or a fellow pirate). On the other hand, if someone gets 
him feeling protective and doting, he’d only be interested in 
them if they were sweet and actively appreciative, and 
made the relationship a safe place, rather than brushing him 
off or getting abrasive (e.g. Rief or a civilian partner). 
Definitely respectful of women, considering who his family is 
and how they run things, probably to the point of being 
quite genderblind in a very general way, even if his sexual 
orientation leans more toward one gender or another. 
(There’s no evidence that it does, but different preferences 
might work better with different plotbunnies, which could 
lead to a range of headcanons.) 


His flying-on-thermals-wtf psynergy might have developed 
when a partner was in danger, and he was desperate to 
reach them, and he was already old enough to be a fairly 
developed Adept with a feel for the Mars energies in his 
surroundings, allowing him to take a leap of faith, draw on 
his powers in a way he'd never done before, and save a 


loved one’s life. His good sense for heat currents and 
temperature might carry over to the bedroom a bit, in that 
he’d keep the room nice and toasty, using his ideal 
temperature as a starting point and then adjusting to keep 
his partner/s comfortable. He probably wouldn’t be into 
temperature play beyond that, as a kink, though he’d be 
happy to oblige a partner who liked feeling different 
patterns of heat on their skin. For himself, he’d feel like it 
was just messing around, and wouldn’t be bothered with it 
unless there was a lot of time to kill. 


He’d be too hard-working to spend all day lounging in bed 
with a lover; with his people living the way they do, he’d 
always want to get something useful out of each day, take at 
least a step towards planning where the next few meals are 
going to come from, stay in his great-grandmother’s good 
books (she wouldn't let him turn into a layabout), and spend 
some time outdoors in the sun. He’d have a bit of kink for 
decadence, though, in the time he sets aside for his private 
life; | could imagine him dressing up his partner with the 
jewels and treasure they’ve looted before selling them on, 
enjoying their beauty and the fact that they’re able to have 
such things in their life, in their hands, despite the tough 
hand life’s dealt them. Once they’ve traded it for food, he’d 
appreciate seeing his loved ones eat their fill, all happy and 
healthy and bright-eyed, probably to the point of enjoying a 
bit of food play, like hand-feeding them, though he wouldn't 
be on board with anything that spoiled their supplies. 


He’s probably quite curious about Ayuthayan dress, since 
he’s seen it around and doesn’t think it counts as ‘real 
clothing’. If he got together with Amiti, he’d get a kick out of 
undressing him and toying with the draping fabric and shiny 
bits, possibly involving a bit of impromptu bondage if he 
could get away with it, though nothing too tight or 
particularly hard for Amiti to slip out of if it was spur-of-the- 


moment. If they were in a relationship for long, though, he’d 
be unhappy about Amiti buying expensive clothes or 
accessories, unless they were durable and useful enough to 
be good value; in his mind, expensive frivolities are things 
you sell, not things you buy, if you have people depending 
on you. (Naturally, Amiti would be pissed of by any 
implication that he’s the irresponsible one.) The exception is 
that he’d be happy for everyone to buy tons of weapons and 
equipment from Champa, no matter how overpriced. :) He'd 
have far less of a problem with people keeping gifts or 
heirlooms, though if it were him, he’d sell them on if their 
monetary value exceeded their sentimental value. Overall, 
he’d be happiest about playing with nice fabrics and toys if 
he didn’t have to worry about the value they’d lose as a 
result (because they’re cheap with a nice texture, or 
because they’re never going to sell it anyway). 


He’d enjoy the sort of bondage where his partner couldn’t 
easily escape it, so long as they were relaxed about it. If they 
seemed uncomfortable or uneasy, even if they were still 
saying yes, he’d get rid of the ropes (or chains) and tell 
them to hang on until they’ve known each other longer. The 
more relaxed they were, the more he’d get into the power 
play side of it, though he’d still keep his head and be quick 
to respond. He wouldn’t mind being tied up himself to have 
fun and build trust with someone sweet, like Rief, but he’d 
be wary of it with anyone boisterous, like Tyrell. (Might be 
ambivalent about it with someone like Amiti.) 


He’d be playing off a fairly ‘badass hero’ self-image with a 
lot of this. Outside of the bedroom, he’d help his younger 
companions to appreciate the context of his people’s way of 
life by telling horizon-expanding tales of their exploits 
during periods of turmoil (of which there were apparently a 
lot, in the years of war and natural disasters since the 
Golden Sun event). For instance, he would proudly recount 


the time they let aboard a group who were about to be 
wiped out in battle, and escorted them safely home for only 
a small ransom, barely enough to defray the cost of 
transport. (He’d be disappointed by how unimpressed 
certain party members remained.) 


Post-game(s), assuming no more great physical or political 
changes to their part of Ei-Jei beyond those you can guess at 
in DD, Amiti would try to ensure Champa was able to make 
use of the wider effects of the Alchemy Well’s full activation 
to move away from piracy; the transformation of its 
immediate surroundings from desert to grassland was 
dramatic enough, and Paithos spoke of activating it to 
increase its reach across the continent. They should 
definitely be able to get more out of the land a little further 
down the coast. The Eclipse will have knocked things back, 
but if they plant out fast-growing crops, they should be able 
to get a huge boost very soon. With the bonus of extra 
agricultural advice and aid, and with contracts to ship out 
Ayuthay’s sudden food surplus and the increasing output of 
their workshops to new markets, and eventually with 
contracts to guard their stretch of coastline against piracy 
from other nations, Eoleo may soon have little trouble 
providing his people with legitimate work, and may well gain 
quite a foothold in Ei-Jei’s politics, especially as they lost 
relatively few able-bodied adults in the Eclipse, compared to 
a lot of places. With this boost in prosperity, power and 
prestige, Eoleo’s self-image might shift to something more 
like a classical hero, risen to glory, and in private, he might 
end up roleplaying grander and more white-knight, 
‘defender of the peace’ style fantasies with his partner/s. 
Alongside this, he might feel more freed up to enjoy 
roleplaying villainous ‘kidnap and ravage the prince-or- 
princess’ style fantasies, since he wouldn’t feel so much like 
he was skirting the line in real life. 


3. Sexuality headcanons: Piers 


As for Piers, | usually ship him with Sheba or Felix, 
sometimes as an ot3. My headcanon for Piers is that he’s 
very adventurous and quixotic for a Lemurian, but he still 
thinks of Lemurian culture as ‘society’ by default, and sees 
the outside world as even further from that norm than he is. 
He was quite rattled and cagey about trusting the group at 
first because there was nothing he really saw as familiar or 
trustworthy about them, but once they helped him out, he 
was relieved to have found allies after his mission’s shaky 
start, cautious about the likelihood that their goals would 
diverge from his at some point, and proud of himself for 
identifying the praiseworthy qualities of these improper 
people in this strange land when so many others from 
Lemuria would have been more closed-minded. 


He gets along with the group because he’s a bit immature 
and restless, and he gets a kick out of seeing new sights and 
trying new things (and that’s his self-image after being 
scolded by his elders for those qualities from time to time), 
but he’s one of the more emotionally mature heroes thanks 
to all his years of life experience, especially as he was raised 
to see patience and even-tempered rationality as virtues 
(which he aspires to and sometimes falls short of). Even 
though his new friends allowed him to live in a way that had 
never been possible before, and embrace sides of himself 
that he’d always had to suppress (thrill-seeking and taking 
responsibility for truly important matters, both at once!), 
and he was excited and grateful and he saw them as peers 
and partners in many ways, travelling with them 
nevertheless often felt like herding around a bunch of 
children. Even when dealing with adults such as Kraden and 
the antagonists. Or, well, a lot of the time, it felt like 
standing around and letting himself be led by a bunch of 


children, because they could read maps, and they seemed to 
know each other, and he could have a word with Felix later if 
need be. 


If he developed feelings for Felix, then by the time they were 
reciprocal and pretty intense, he’d start telling himself that 
Felix was of age by Valean standards, so he was bound to be 
emotionally ready for a relationship; they could take it slow 
and keep getting to know each other, and if they carried on 
trusting and relying on each other it would make sense; he 
didn’t need to wait until Felix reached what he was used to 
thinking of as a sensible age, since things clearly didn’t 
work that way out here. After all, it would be ridiculous to 
claim that Kraden was barely legal... 


Once they established a fairly secure level of intimacy, he’d 
relax about the cradle-robbing for the most part, and enjoy 
exploring new ground with a partner he could trust with his 
life. He’d be quite proud of the mindset that it’s worth trying 
almost anything at least once before passing judgement (so 
long as neither he nor Felix really hates the sound of it), so 
he’d be the one to come up with ideas more often than not; 
he’d suggest all kinds of positions and toys and locations for 
sex, and he’d be happy to laugh off the experiences that 
weren’t fantastic and find a few things that work really well 
for them and would be worth repeating. (Though they’d only 
try new stuff a minority of the time.) 


He wouldn’t be keen on anything that hurts, so he’d only try 
S&M activities cautiously (so long as they didn’t worry Felix 
too much), and when on the receiving end, he’d only settle 
on repeating things that produced a lot of adrenaline for 
low-level/fleeting discomfort. He’d have an easier time 
enjoying bondage than Felix would, so they’d keep it mostly 
light and occasional. Piers would quickly realise that for him 
bondage is just a bit of fun (except in situations that are too 


close to long-lasting imprisonment, which are simply not 
fun), but Felix has triggery issues with D/s and helplessness 
(to do with the hostage situation; all the times he's almost 
died, or watched his family suffer, or seen people killed 
before his eyes), so when they do try it, Piers is more often 
the one bound, though they switch a bit to keep exploring 
themselves and each other. It’s more intense when Felix 
submits - he does find it cathartic when it goes well, since it 
stirs up his feelings so much, despite the relatively high risk 
that it'll go badly. That risk is reduced over time, as they 
gain experience together. 


They tend to keep dirty talk restricted to praise, with no 
insults and not a huge amount of teasing (at least compared 
to Piers/Sheba or Piers/Jenna), since Piers is too moe and 
Felix has too many bad memories for it to be otherwise. 
They'd roleplay bits and pieces, often cheesy stuff like 
heroes and friends / damsels / villains from myths and 
legends, since Felix likes to play the hero. Piers especially 
would want to grab moments throughout the day to 
continue a scene in public or semi-public places, whether 
through brief snatches of conversation to be followed up on 
later, or something more involved and risky, depending on 
how much time and privacy they could most likely expect. 


(After enough time had passed that they didn’t feel entirely 
uncomfortable with the idea, they’d probably try roleplaying 
the Proxians. Piers’ attempts at playing Karst would be 
something special. Felix would only really be able to keep a 
straight face and suppress his nerves while playing Saturos, 
though he could sort of manage Agatio too. They’d have to 
bring Sheba on board to have someone to play Alex. Mia 
could play Isaac as deadpan and serious, while Jenna could 
play him as snarky and flirty. Any attempts Isaac made at 
playing Felix would lead to the two of them sitting down toa 
“Did you really see me that way?” conversation. Ivan 


wouldn’t mind dressing up in Mia’s pouffy robes, though 
he’d have to be careful not to channel her too well or risk 
offending her. If Kraden tried to play any of them, he’d nail 
certain things about them in a way they’d find 
uncomfortable to recognise, and spout lines that would be 
Slightly above their level of vocabulary and geeky wit - too 
IC and too OOC at the same time. Garet would be happy to 
play Menardi if he wasn’t the only one in drag, though he 
wouldn't be able to play her as well as he thought he could; 
her answers didn’t always tend towards pyromania. All the 
same, he wouldn’t be able to get Piers to break character. 
Anyway, back on track...) 


While Piers would enjoy dressing up in smart clothes or 
impressive armour, he’d get even more enjoyment out of the 
way people respond to him even when he’s wearing grimy 
Salt-stained old clothes after weeks at sea. On land, he’d 
enjoy wearing toys under his clothes during the day 
sometimes, and even get a kick out of leaving straps visible 
from a certain angle, so long as he was out and about in the 
big wide exotic world, pushing boundaries and not caring 
what anyone else thought, so long as they didn’t have too 
strong an opinion or stare too much, because in that case 
maybe he’d better borrow Felix’s cloak... He wouldn’t risk 
doing anything terribly outrageous in Lemuria. 


If Piers developed feelings for Sheba, she’d notice in a flash, 
and push for a relationship if she wanted one, through 
reasoning and flirting and teasing and, um, maybe flashing, 
with the result that she’d overcome his reservations about 
the age gap rather more quickly than Felix would, though 
it'd help if she was a few years older post-TLA to begin with. 
Piers would be happy to run with her suggestions most of 
the time, though he’d be swept along by her ideas more 
often than not, and he’d have to learn to deal with a bit of 
pouting and pestering whenever he said no, except when 


she could tell he was in no mood for it. He’d get up to a lot 
more risk-taking with her, and they’d more readily consider 
threesomes (Piers/Sheba/Jenna) and all kinds of things that 
would require a lot of negotiation. At some point, she’d want 
to hire a sailboat at night, tie him up in the rigging, and ride 
him while they’re suspended way up high; his only concerns 
would be the safety & practical considerations, since he'd 
find the idea unexpectedly hot. As their Psynergy developed 
far beyond what they were capable of in TLA, they’d want to 
try it while hovering, and underwater in an air bubble, and 
using Cloak psynergy in public places, and on rooftops, and 
roleplaying things that involve making enough of a scene in 
town to attract weird looks in places where they’re fairly 
anonymous. He’d be slightly more worried about bringing 
her home early on, though it’d help that she’d already been 
to Lemuria and met everyone beforehand. 


Whoever he’s with - Felix, Sheba, both, neither, someone 
else, or shorter relationships on and off during the time 
between TLA and DD - he'd feel that he’s living life to the 
full and helping them do the same by exploring everywhere 
and trying out everything together, but he would really 
count on the idea that he could take any serious long-term 
partner back to Lemuria to settle down eventually, because 
it'd be way too scary to face the thought of enjoying a short 
cruise and then watching his life partner drop like a fly 
before the honeymoon’s even over. He’d be fairly confident 
that the King could talk the Senate round eventually, since 
arguments in Lemuria often take years to resolve, and 
nobody would really be so temperamental and 
confrontational as to insist on turning him away from his 
own home in the meantime. Since he’s not in any hurry by 
their standards, he’d be fine with Sheba’s desire to find her 
parents before having kids, and with Felix’s need to find 
himself before settling down. 


When Lemuria sank, he’d have been devastated. In the end, 
though, his travels and research would have stood him in 
good stead to process it and hold out hope for a happy 500 
year anniversary etc with his beloved; it wouldn’t feel so 
certain anymore, but he’d choose to believe it was possible 
anyway. Since all the grandeur of Lemuria, including the 
longevity of its people, dated back to the last age of 
Alchemy, it would logically follow that the revival of 
Alchemy could eventually bring about the same benefits 
once more. He’d be heavily invested in actively researching 
Alchemy, as well as helping his people adjust to the outside 
world. It’d be a great relief that his teammates’ aging had 
already been slowed as a result of their adventure; it’d give 
them more time to seek out that future before it’s too late. 


Plus, he’d be scared to see his partner turn physically 50-ish 
too far ahead of him, even if they found everything they 
were looking for before it got worse than that. It’d really feel 
like they were ill, and leaving him behind. So long as they 
matured to that physical age together, he’d feel perfectly 
attracted to them, but if they were too wildly out of synch, it 
would unnerve him, more *because* he’s older than despite 
it. The transition from teenage to thirty-ish would be an 
improvement in his opinion; once they’ve gotten more curvy 
or broad shouldered, and developed more muscle and 
stamina, and gone about things all determined and powerful 
for so long that it’s become second nature in a rather 
graceful way, and grown into themselves in a manner that 
allows the force of their personality to shine ever more 
brightly, he’d see that as their peak in all kinds of ways. 
(Though he’d see plenty more peaks in their future, like a 
mountain range of milestones and wisdom and 
achievements.) 


4. Sexuality headcanons: Alex 
Character background and scope of ships. 


Alex, now. With the other characters, | tend to have a 
headcanon version of their personality, with maybe two or 
three variations - whatever works best with a plotbunny, or 
however they were written in a piece that drew me into 
adopting headcanons. | have tons of versions of Alex, 
though. 


To start with, being the driving force behind so many of the 
ambiguous and undisclosed aspects of the plot gives him a 
ton of flexibility in terms of his role in any fic. Depending on 
how the worldbuilding fills in the gaps, he can work as a 
villain protagonist, antagonist or deuteragonist, an absolute 
monster, an anti-villain or an anti-hero. Or as a supporting 
teammate, love interest or relative in a plot that doesn’t 
make his place in the big picture any clearer. And yet 
despite that flexibility, the line between an IC and OOC 
portrayal is more well defined for him than for a lot of the 
cast, since the canon does give him a distinctive personality. 


We may not know all the facts regarding his plans - first the 
Lighthouses, then the golden sun event, then the Alchemy 
Machines, then the Grave Eclipse, then what? - but we do 
have some idea of how he feels about his goals. He wants to 
revive a magnificent civilization and gain personal power. 
He makes no secret of valuing the ability to cut ties with 
people once they can no longer further his cause, and he 
sees it as ‘weak’ to go to the aid of people he cares about. 
When dealing with people he’s still allied with, he 
sometimes snarks and riles them up, sometimes explains 
and soothes frayed tempers, sometimes gets pensive and 
buys space to rest and reminisce, and evades the important 


questions, avoiding conflict and trying to follow the path of 
least resistance. He *usually* stays calm in the face of 
disaster, and doesn’t let unforeseen circumstances goad him 
into taking risks to salvage his plans (e.g. opting to leave Sol 
Sanctum without the Mars star even though it could have 
been buried, staying unfazed by the tidal wave on Idejima, 
and basically every other scene besides TLA’s ending). 


It’s not entirely clear whether his behaviour on Mt Aleph 
started as a private power rush (he wanted to see storms 
before him, in the evacuated settlement and, specifically, in 
the empty foothills of the mountain), or an attempt to 
manipulate the people in the area with a show of strength. 
Either way, it aligns with his powerlust, while flying in the 
face of his usual caution - his habit of checking other 
people’s intentions before making firm plans or strong 
statements, even when he’s the most powerful person 
around. When he attacked the Wise One, he sounded as 
though he wanted to make it confront the truth of his power 
and stop ‘speaking in riddles’, not as though he necessarily 
wanted it dead at that point - but he certainly came to hate 
it after it retaliated, since he was somehow targeting it 
during DD (as revealed by a couple of easily-missed lines of 
Isaac’s). 


It’s also not so clear where he sees himself in his end goal of 
Weyard-wide revitalisation and glory. Does he want to set 
himself up as a ruler to be feared and admired? Or use 
someone else as a figurehead for convenience? Or let the 
existing rulers keep their countries, exerting influence only 
when he wants something from them? Does he want to 
spend his whole life travelling, unable to bear ties of any 
kind? Or set up a space for himself at the nerve center of 
civilisation, or in an area imbued with natural power? Or use 
Weyard as a stepping stone to reach the realm of the gods, 
or another planet, or another dimension? Or drive Weyard 


towards the destruction that prophecy describes as 
inevitable, and forge something else as a replacement? 


Would he keep any of the people he values by his side if he 
were exactly where he wanted to be, at the top of the chain 
of command or as a free agent with no serious opposition 
and no conflict between keeping them in his life and 
pursuing his goals? Would he still need the power rush of 
discarding them to prove a point to himself? Would he be 
satisfied to keep them on his arm and/or delegate certain 
affairs of state to them if they worshipped the ground he 
walked on? Would someone who sometimes challenged him, 
while remaining devoted to the cause, be more likely to hold 
his attention? Would he set himself up as an eternal higher 
power, with no partner and no heir, while considering it a 
weakness to remain fond of anyone? Would he fall for people 
anyway? Would he call an end to casual sex at the 
emergence of those feelings, or would they be the weakness 
that tempted him into indulging in the first place? 


Would memories of lost loved ones accumulate over the 
years, whether or not he acted on the potential between 
them, and weigh ever more heavily on his heart? Would he 
break after enough years had passed, and truly cut himself 
off? Or would he live up to his ideals for a few centuries, 
then go “Oh, what the hell,” and break his own rules, too 
secure in his role and too sick of ennui to bother denying 
himself the most fluffy, messed-up or self-indulgent 
relationships available and all the baggage that comes with 
them? 


If he could revive the dead, would he bring back only those 
closest to him, or would he reward great civic contributions? 
If he could, would he extend true immortality or near- 
immortality to his lover(s), children, grandchildren, great- 
grandchildren, and successive generations? If so, would his 


direct descendants be numerous enough, after thousands of 
years, that the world would have to accommodate a two- 
tiered society of immortal nobles and mortal commoners? If 
an immortal population continued reproducing, would they 
hit Weyard’s resource limits during his rule? Would he react 
by drawing the line at one particular generation of his 
family, and telling them that from that point on, any 
children they created would age and die as swiftly as 
anyone else? How would the extended family react to that 
decision? Or would he try to expand Weyard’s surface area 
to keep pace with the demands of agriculture forever? How 
would that affect Weyard’s place in the universe? What *is* 
Weyard’s place in the universe? Since Alex seems the sort to 
prioritize long-term plans above everything else, his views 
on cosmology, industry and population control would 
probably have a significant impact on his views regarding 
sexuality and its role in life. 


If he doesn’t plan on raising any legitimate children, for any 
combination of personal and political reasons, would he 
stand by that decision after falling in love with someone who 
wanted a family? If he does plan on having children whom 
he acknowledges (and prophecy doesn’t require any more 
for particular roles like Amiti’s), but he doesn’t plan on 
letting any of them inherit his position, then what sort of 
roles in society would he raise them to fulfill? (Priests and 
healers? Advocates and diplomats? Military leaders? Free 
Spirits, so long as they don’t start thinking about replacing 
him?) If he never achieves immortality, would he settle for 
raising a child as an heir to his achievements? Did he and 
Veriti decide to try for an heir to the Insight Glass, or was 
their brief relationship spontaneous and unplanned? Or was 
it passionate precisely because it was a deliberate attempt 
to further their mutual ambitions, and ambition was a 
mutual turn-on? 


Has he slept around as either a means or a benefit of gaining 
rank among the Tuaparang? If so, did he take precautions, or 
are any of his children valuable Adepts under the High 
Empyror’s command? To cultivate his reputation in 
Tuaparang’s military/espionage culture, does he have to 
feign an attitude towards sexuality that lies at odds with his 
own feelings? Or is he relatively free to be celibate or to 
cultivate any kinds of relationships in that environment? Is 
there blackmail material there, in his hands or anyone 
else’s? 


Does he plan to settle any planets besides Weyard? Would 
he wed an alien queen? Would he settle for nothing less 
than the gods themselves? Would he use absolute magical 
power to create and inhabit several bodies at once, and 
make out with himself? Would he get himself pregnant? 
Would he shape-shift some of his bodies to reunite with the 
illusions of lost loves? Would he hold a threesome with 
himself as a human, an ice dragon and a tentacle monster? 
Would he marry a tentacle monster? Would Veriti welcome a 
tentacle monster into their relationship? 


(I could go on. The sky’s the limit. | mean, does he have a 
thing for clouds and lightning and all those seductively 
humid weather conditions? Is that what the storm- 
summoning was about? | bet he was glad to see the cloud 
passage activated. He could hardly wait for the kids to clear 
out and give them some privacy. When storm clouds gather 
over Mt Aleph, he sometimes finds himself on an accidental 
double date with Isaac and Roofy. When the weather takes a 
turn for the worse, Isaac’s usually busy making sure Roofy’s 
ready for the tumultuous night ahead, so Alex tries not to 
interrupt them, but sometimes his clouds get a little sparky.) 


Anyway, with things depending so much on the setting and 
the ships, for now I've tried to cover some of the more 


straightforward pairings during the canon timeline. 
Pre-GS1 Imil and travel. 


In pre-game Imil, | usually headcanon Mia and Alex as close 
family (raised together their whole lives, so they’d be 
squicked by the idea of getting together), but in some 
versions of events, if they didn’t meet until they were old 
enough for childhood crushes, | could see them as a couple. 
In a relationship, they’d probably have assumed they’d be 
together their whole lives, and they’d have been used to 
relying on each other and working together every day. Plus, 
their studies as healers would have given them a good 
vocabulary for anatomy. So if they had a sex life, they’d 
have learnt to communicate relatively well, at least about 
practical matters. 


In gen fic, I’ve written them in a way that maybe falls into 
the ‘vitriolic best buds’ trope, since they’re both too strong- 
willed to change their minds easily in a fight, but the 
intimacy of a relationship might make them a bit softer with 
each other. They’d take each other for granted to an extent, 
and argue over that sometimes. Alex is too conflict-avoidant 
to make resolving an argument an easy task, but Mia gets 
angry when she’s rattled, and speaks her mind without 
losing her composure, and | could see her as having learned 
that behaviour as an effective way of dealing with him. 
Alex’s need for personal space would have been balanced by 
his genuine affection for her, and he’d have encouraged her 
to make time for herself rather than working herself into the 
ground. They’d have gone to the Lighthouse for privacy 
sometimes, and had fun with the indoor pools, the water 
jets, and the halos that allowed them to walk on water. | 
guess that gives them some shared kinks for water, 
Psynergy, games, and sacred spaces. 


When he decided to leave, he probably wanted to give her a 
better future, along with his more self-interested goals, but 
knew her too well to expect her to tolerate the latter. While 
it lasted, it would’ve been one of his most honest ships, and 
one of her more difficult but wholehearted ones. For the rest 
of the existing canon, | can’t see him allowing himself to get 
so deeply attached to anyone else. She’d have a hard time 
trusting anyone the same way again, or giving in too 
thoroughly to letting herself be looked after. | often feel that 
it’s kinder on both of them to write them as merely extended 
family who went their separate ways, though that still gives 
them many of the same emotional themes. 


In other versions of pre-game Imil, Alex is shippable with 
anyone who admired him as a (Supposedly) dutiful member 
of the Mercury Clan. Mia has fans as far afield as Bilibin, and 
Alex probably did too, before he disappeared. What if he had 
a crush on someone who wanted him to move away from 
Imil, and it got him thinking about travel, even though the 
relationship didn’t work out? What if one of the other Imilian 
boys had a crush on Mia, and Alex got overprotective and 
jealous, and seduced him to keep him away from her? What 
if Alex and Mia both liked the same childhood friend, and 
got competitive and petty until everyone else was sorta 
weirded out? What if Alex slept around, broke up a married 
couple, and left Imil to avoid the consequences, even 
though most people wanted and expected him to stay? Or (if 
he and Mia are only distant cousins, and he’s quite a bit 
older,) what if he had a crush on Mia’s father, and felt adrift 
after he died? What if he was drawn to the images of 
goddesses in the Lighthouse? What if he didn’t want a 
romantic or sexual relationship with anyone, and felt 
alienated by the expectation that he would marry to 
continue the Clan? 


If he travelled for a while before joining the Proxians for the 


quest, then he could have hooked up with... almost anyone. 
Maybe he stumbled across a ruin in an isolated part of 
Nihan, far from both Izumo and the future site of Yamata, 
and gained access to the secrets inside by seducing the 
island’s great serpent. Maybe he spent a while hanging 
around the Inn of a coastal town, weighing his options, 
getting nostalgic, and hitting on someone who reminded 
him of Mia. (That’s pretty much all he did in Alhafra...) 


Prox and GS1 teammates. 


If he spent time in Prox, rather than joining the team at the 
last minute, then Alex could have had something going on 
with Felix, Saturos, Menardi, Puelle, or almost anyone else. 
With any of the Proxian warriors, it could’ve been fairly 
casual - he might have offered them a gesture of 
appreciation or a break from training, and appreciated the 
way it kept them amenable to his suggestions. 


| can see him getting involved with Felix if he considered it 
the most beneficial way of handling the situation, though his 
judgement would’ve been pretty skewed. Felix was one of 
only a small handful of Venus Adepts available for the quest 
- Alex must’ve known that he’d be useful at Venus 
Lighthouse, and that he might be helpful in Vale, even if he 
didn’t predict that he’d step up as a frontline fighter. As a 
teenager who'd spent his entire life in his home village 
before being held hostage in the tundra, Felix would’ve had 
a hard time adjusting even if he didn’t blame himself for 
getting his family hit by the boulder. Add in the way he was 
being used against Vale, and his loyalties were divided 
before he knew that the quest would save Weyard, and 
everyone in Prox thought he was a weakling... 


Alex must have been concerned about Felix’s state of mind. 
Who could say how badly the hostage situation might 


deteriorate if Felix were to get himself killed? Would Felix be 
foolish enough to challenge one of the warriors to a duel 
over his parents’ freedom, or sneak off to Mars Lighthouse in 
a misguided effort to prove his strength, or fall into despair 
and attempt suicide? As a trained healer, Alex must have at 
least made an effort to keep an eye on him, and talk him 
through any minor crises. If Alex’s manipulative tendencies 
skewed his common sense too far, he might have tried to 
reinforce his efforts by seducing Felix into really listening to 
his advice. Wouldn’t a satisfying sexual relationship boost 
Felix’s self-esteem? Nevermind that it could only be a 
temporary measure - after the quest, Felix would return to a 
more supportive environment, and would no longer need 
their relationship to prop him up. 


Of course, if Alex approached Felix with that kind of attitude, 
he’d have messed with his head pretty badly even if he 
believed he was being supportive. He wouldn’t have made 
false promises about staying together forever. If he brushed 
off questions about the future with lines like “we cannot 
make firm plans until we have seen this mission through”, 
Felix would’ve found it hard to argue, and hard to believe 
that he was really wanted. If Alex praised him, but never 
sounded terribly passionate, Felix would’ve found it hard to 
complain that anything was missing, and he was isolated 
enough that he wouldn’t have been getting much affection 
from anyone else either, besides his family. 


Alex would have offered to make time for him, then blatantly 
prioritized meetings with the Proxians, then claimed that he 
was setting aside a reasonable amount of time, and 
discussed Felix’s feelings until he ended up blaming himself 
for feeling uneasy over nothing. (Isn’t it selfish of him to 
expect more warmth and enthusiasm from his partner, if this 
is aS good as it gets? How can he stop feeling guilty when 
he’s with someone so attentive, and yet he can’t stop 


dwelling on all the little complaints that he’s already 
explained away? Why does he keep imagining mixed 
messages? Is he too immature to reciprocate all that care 
and attention? Will he ever be anything but a burden? Is he 
incapable of feeling happy with anyone?) 


And if Alex tried to used a relationship as a tool to ‘support’ 
Felix while believing himself to be dispassionate, he’d have 
messed with his own head too. To meet his own standards, 
he’d have tried to achieve all of his goals while remaining 
emotionally detached. (Felix is allowed to have likes and 
dislikes, to have nights when he is or isn’t in the mood, 
because Felix is weak-minded like everyone else - but Alex 
doesn’t need to handle himself with kid gloves. He’s better 
than that. He’ll do whatever gets the best reaction from 
Felix, in or out of bed - take it slow when Felix needs 
encouragement, take it up a notch when Felix needs to burn 
energy to avoid getting restless - and if his own feelings get 
in the way, he'll shoot them down as a personality flaw.) 


So yeah, it could have gotten unhealthy for both of them. 
And if Felix sensed that something was vaguely wrong, but 
wasn’t able to recognise Alex ignoring his own boundaries in 
an effort to permanently suppress his own emotions, then 
Felix would’ve felt all the more confused and guilty without 
being able to figure out why. If he tried to ask what Alex 
wanted, the question would only have been bounced back 
as “What do *you* want, Felix?” - an absolute failure to 
communicate, disguised as complete transparency. 


No matter how thoroughly Alex believes that feeling 
inconvenient emotions is a weakness, | can’t see him getting 
intimate with anyone unless he’s attracted to them on some 
level. There are plenty of ways to manipulate people - he 
wouldn’t push himself into seducing someone he finds 
repellent when there are easier options. If he’s attracted to 


someone, but has nothing to gain from pursuing them, he’d 
probably avoid them as thoroughly as possible. (He gets 
sooo defensive and tsundere over the risk that he might get 
attached to his companions, even when he’s talking to 
people who aren’t impressed.) He’d be motivated to get 
involved with those he considers both useful and attractive, 
so that he has an excuse for getting intimate (it’s only 
sensible!), and a reason to like the idea (they’re so 
appealing!), and he can fall back on his excuse to convince 
himself that he doesn’t like them too much (he’s only using 
them! it’s not as if he’s getting attached! it’s not as if he’s 
falling for them or anything...) Once he’s convinced himself 
that it’s a good idea, he’ll mess up by acting in line with the 
lies he’s telling himself (it’s not personal! i’m trying to 
accomplish something here! once it’s over, it’s over, i don’t 
care!), and he'll run if he suspects his *real feelings* are 
leading him astray (i like them so much, damn, i’m never 
gonna talk to them again). 


With Saturos, he’d have a good excuse - extra influence 
during an important mission - and he wouldn’t be too 
worried that it’d start getting romantic. Alex would want to 
believe that any attraction he felt for Saturos was on a 
pretty shallow level (he’s a good fighter with an impressive 
physique), and the power play would be a huge part of the 
appeal (convincing the leader that he’s got a loyal Adept on 
hand, while using his ego to manipulate him~) 


Considering how much effort Alex put into distancing 
himself from his old identity before the quest (he’s not the 
Alex that Mia remembers, he can hardly believe he’s still so 
weak as to care about her, etc), he could’ve used Saturos to 
prove a point to himself too. By doing anything to get 
Saturos where he wants him, living in a way that the ‘old 
Alex’ wouldn’t have done, he could’ve cut himself off from 
the way he used to think and feel, and convinced himself 


that he was capable of throwing himself into his plans, even 
to the point of fucking, fighting, and burning bridges. 
Especially if he encouraged Saturos to vent his aggression in 
bed, and acted enthusiastic and self-assured enough to hide 
any internal conflict. He could’ve pushed himself way too 
hard, dissociated from his old emotional landscape, and 
been fucking proud of himself for shaping himself into the 
person he wanted to be. 


By the time Saturos died, Alex could’ve gotten more 
attached than he’d ever intended. He might have found 
something to admire in the Proxians’ fierce and unflinching 
devotion to their cause, even if he wouldn’t want to admit to 
getting sentimental about their flawed approach. And he 
gets so much more distant and prickly after they die, even 
when there would’ve been advantages to watching over the 
rest of the party more closely - it’s hard not to see an 
element of ‘oops, this hurts, I’d better not get so close to the 
others, | can’t do this again.’ 


(I tried writing Saturos/Alex a while ago, in High on Mercury, 
but Alex was mainly attracted to Alchemy in that one, and 
using Saturos while fantasizing about the lighthouse beacon 
and the golden sun. Still, he found Saturos attractive 
enough that he certainly wasn’t an eyesore, even if he 
wasn’t the main event.) 


GS2 teammates and Ayuthay. 


If Alex got drawn into something with Karst or Agatio, he’d 
have been incredibly obnoxious - putting them down and 
then challenging them to prove themselves, teasing in a 
way that’s almost more offensive than provocative, etc. After 
all, he’d really wound them up by the time they parted ways. 
Karst was so angry, it wouldn’t even have taken much to 
piss her off, and he could easily have been in a bad place 


too. Not that he’d have admitted it to her, except in the 
guise of a lie, to convince her that he understood her grief. 


Oh damn, all these ships are so angsty, and | haven’t even 
gotten to truthshipping. Well, if Alex has a type beyond 
‘those who move the plot along in useful ways’, he’d be 
particularly drawn to those who pursue their own goals with 
clearheaded determination while constantly maintaining an 
aura of composure and grace. That’s the kind of attitude 
he’d respect most, since it’s the standard he tries to hold 
himself to. 


Princess Veriti could’ve met all his standards - she was 
apparently the sort of woman who'd lie about being an 
Adept so that she could take credit for his work, drawing so 
much worship from her people that they view her son as a 
holy child. Charismatic royalty? Fully on board with the idea 
of reviving Alchemy? Perfectly willing to keep his secrets? 
She must’ve seemed like the perfect woman. They both 
wanted the Alchemy Well restarted, they’d both have 
wanted someone worthy to claim the Insight Glass to 
continue the mission alongside the Adepts of Prophecy, and 
the fact that she told Paithos it would be 'many years’ before 
they arrived seems like a strong hint that she expected her 
child to inherit that task. With such a good reason to try for 
a child, Alex would’ve been able to get close to her without 
fearing that he was giving in to his weaker side. He could’ve 
fallen for her without noticing until it was far too late, 
attributing the euphoria to the fact that they were doing 
such good work, making such great strides towards restoring 
Alchemy to the world. When he realised it was love, he 
wouldn’t have stayed, but he probably wouldn’t have lied 
either. Veriti seemed pretty certain that he loved her, 
considering she managed to convince her brother that it was 
true. How many guys would talk about someone who'd 
knocked up and abandoned their sister in such glowing 


terms? 


If they tried for a child, Alex might not even have 
abandoned her as thoroughly as everyone believed. He was 
trained as a healer, so he’d know better than anyone that 
not every pregnancy leads to a live birth, and not every 
baby survives to adulthood. If he really wanted to give Veriti 
an Adept heir, he’d have had every reason to drop in for 
occasional visits, so that they could keep trying. The two of 
them were so secretive about their first meeting, they 
wouldn’t have admitted anything more to anyone else, 
though she probably would’ve expected Paithos to suspect 
something if she got pregnant with a second miracle baby. If 
only she'd lived that long, huh? 


In at least some versions of events, I’d want to headcanon 
that she faked her death and survived. Wouldn’t she have 
been tempted to run away with Alex if she couldn’t keep up 
the charade of living as an Adept? That’d be far more 
interesting than the alternative, though it doesn’t work with 
every plotbunny. 


If the golden sun broadened Alex’s abilities thoroughly 
enough, he might have been able to speak to her even after 
her death. (Ghosts and spirit sense are canon, and Alex 
seems to have some kind of telepathy in DD.) If they still 
loved each other, and she supported his long-term plans, 
then he might even have invited her to share his body. 
(When Matthew’s spirit merged with Sveta, they managed 
with one body for a while.) Living together that way, he 
could have trained her to fight so that they’d both be 
capable of handling themselves in an emergency, giving her 
a moment of “omg, I’m an Adept! It’s no longer a lie!” (His 
reply: “We are an Adept, my dear.”) They could have 
continued enjoying an active sex life that way too, taking 


turns at controlling their shared body, both of them feeling 
the results. 


5. Sexuality headcanons: Kraden 


To explain my impression of Kraden, uh, it's worth 
summarizing what we know from the games. He was 
acquired at a young age by the ruler of Tolbi, and when he 
was comforting Sheba, he said he's "never known the 
comforts of a true home". He never knew the family he was 
born into, and there's no indication that he ever started a 
family of his own. Babi told him where to live and what to 
study his whole life; he moved from Tolbi to Vale on his 
orders, and people in both locations only ever refer to him as 
a researcher and teacher. Even in the best case scenario, if 
he was raised by servants who were somewhat affectionate 
and he was always interested in his studies, he'd have 
known that a lot of big decisions were out of his hands. He'd 
have been far more controlled than, e.g., a scholar who 
applied for a job as an adult. And he seemed to accept it as 
a given - we don't see any sign that he rebelled against Babi 
while he was alive. | get the impression that for most of his 
life he tried to stay focused on his work, Knowing that it was 
his lot in life. 


Accepting Babi's control over him seems to have left him 
with a somewhat immature sense of autonomy, and, uh, he 
acts immature enough sometimes that Jenna accuses him of 
behaving like a child, when he gets over-excited during the 
quest. He loses his temper a little over being called an old 
man, too, like he can't quite accept his age. By gs3 he 
seems to have matured a bit; he refers to himself as elderly 
with more equanimity, and speaks with more of a tone of 
authority, without throwing any tantrums. Looks like the 
time he spent traveling in the meantime did him some good, 
choosing his own goals and growing into the freedoms that 
he was granted when Babi died. 


So with that background, my headcanons for his sexuality 
fall into a few main options: 


1.) Ace, celibate, and focused on his research. 


2.) He had occasional crushes on his colleagues, or others he 
met through his professional connections, but didn't try to 
pursue a relationship because he knew he'd struggle to 
carve out the time/space/energy/permission/funds to spend 
much time building a home life, and it would've been 
uncomfortable even facing up to how tough it might be, 
especially with no role models, so it was easier not to give it 
any serious thought. 


3.) He had a relationship at some point with a colleague or 
connection, stealing a few minutes together during breaks 
etc, but work was their highest priority, and even if they 
were physically capable of having a child they took 
precautions to avoid it, because they weren't in a position to 
settle down. 


4.) Now that I think about it, | could maybe headcanon that 
he did meet a partner at some point, and Babi gave him the 
hours and the wage he'd need to support dependents, but 
his spouse passed away (natural causes), and Kraden buried 
himself in his work afterwards, possibly with some 
encouragement from Babi, who might have managed to 
make "see, this is what happens when you get distracted" 
sound like sympathy. 


In the 'not completely ace' versions of events, he could've 
been in a better position to meet people post-gs2, when he 
was free to find himself. So | ship him with characters like 
Obaba and Ikan - people with some life experience of their 
own, with whom he could relate on an intellectual level. One 
of the biggest disappointments in gs3 was the way he and 


Obaba hadn't spoken in 30 years, and she couldn't even 
quite remember his name. 


When we've talked crackships I've jumped on the 
Mia/Kraden bandwagon too, or Kraden / long poly lists of 
Adepts. And even if crackships are a laugh, | could seriously 
buy the idea that once the Adepts he traveled with had 
grown up, if they stayed close, they could've been a 
personality match. People bond in ways that aren't always 
predictable, there are couples with large age gaps in real 
life, etc. Though some posts were getting very much into 
crackship territory. 


Now, as | said above, these options are going with the best- 
case scenario for his upbringing. If Babi was abusive, as in 
the Ingratitude!fic verse... that version of Kraden is very 
much sex-repulsed ace, and always will be. With possible 
platonic crushes on werewolves. That fic tried to hint at the 
feelings that made him super keen to meet them in Garoh - 
his thoughts about how he'd stopped 'crying for the moon', 
and how much better things would've been if he'd been able 
to veto Babi's demands, 'if he'd been granted the strength 
to protect himself, even so much as once a month’. Werewolf 
symbolism, for him, brings to mind ideas of inner strength, 
the ability to cut loose now and then, and shake off control 
by external forces. So yeah, he'd probably want to visit Maha 
pretty often, after getting along so well when he first visited 
Garoh. (As a bro2p or queerplatonic otp.) 


And, uh. In that verse, speaking of bro2ps, he feels a degree 
of kinship with Alex, in that they went through something 
awful together, and he feels he ought to have protected him 
better, and some of that protectiveness and guilt lingers 
even though he disapproves of pretty much everything Alex 
does as an adult. Not quite a strong enough sense of 
brotherhood that he'd use that label, especially as he 


wouldn't think he had any right to it, but it's still something 
along those lines. 


